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FOLK-LORE SCRAP-BOOK. 

In the " Southern Workman " for May, 1899, are given a number of 
" Irishman Stories," that is to say, tales related by American negroes con- 
cerning the stupidity of the Irishman, who in their folk-lore replaces the 
Welshman of the English nursery, as responsible for actions characteristic 
of rustic simplicity. The collector observes that the Irishman stories form 
as widespread a part of the American negro folk-lore as do the animal 
stories, even although in their present form they cannot claim an African 
origin. 

"The Irishman and the Pumpkin. — Once there was a man driving 
along the road with a pair of mules and a load of pumpkins, when an 
Irishman stopped him and wanted to know what those things were that he 
had in his cart. The man replied they were mule's eggs, and told the Irish- 
man that, if he would put one on the south side of a hill and sit on it, it 
would hatch out a mule. So the Irishman bought one, and carried it up 
on the south side of a hill and sat down on it and soon went to sleep. Of 
course he fell off, and the pumpkin went rolling over and over down the 
hill and into the brush; out jumped a rabbit and went running off. ' Koop, 
colie ! Koop, colie ! Here 's your mammy,' called the Irishman, but the 
rabbit would n't stop. So the Irishman went back to the other man and 
said he wanted another mule's egg ; the first one hatched into a mighty 
fine colt, but it ran so fast he could n't catch it, and he would like to buy 
another." 

" The Sea Tick and the Irishman. — This story is told about the sea 
tick, and also about the rattlesnake. 

" An Irishman had heard of sea ticks but had never seen one, though he 
wanted to very much. Once he was walking along the beach, and found a 
watch, dropped by some one who had gone on ahead of him. The Irishman 
had never seen a watch before ; so when he heard it ticking he said, ' Be 
Jasus, it 's a long time I 've been hearing of sea ticks, and here I 've got 
one.' Then he got a stick and beat the watch until it stopped ticking. 

" In the other version the Irishman is walking in the woods, and sees a 
watch with a long chain lying in his path. When he hears it ticking he 
says, ' Faith, there 's a rattlesnake ! ' and gets a rock and smashes it all to 
pieces." 

" The Irishman and the Moon. — Once upon a time there were ten 
Irishmen who were always on the lookout for something to eat. One 
bright moonlight night they took a walk by the side of a river, and the 
greediest one of all espied the reflection of the moon in the water, and he 
thought it was cheese. So he said to his companions, ' Faith, boys, there 's 
green cheese! Let's get it' The others answered, 'Sure an "we will, if 
you kin find some way for us to reach it.' No sooner said than done. He 
made a leap into the air and caught hold of the bough of a tree which 
stood near by, and bade the rest of them make a long line by swinging one 
on to the other's feet until the man at the end could reach what they thought 
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was cheese. The weight was more than the first man could stand, so he 
thought he would lighten up by letting go his hold long enough to rest his 
hands, being perfectly ignorant of what would happen if he did so. Of 
course they all fell pell-mell into the river, and stirred up the water so 
much that, when they did manage to crawl out, they could not see the 
reflection of the moon. Then they all declared that the last fellow had 
stolen the cheese and gone. To see whether they were all there, after 
every one had denied taking the cheese, they thought that they should be 
counted, so the very cleverest one of all stood the rest in a row and began 
to count. Instead of counting from one to ten and including himself 
either as first or last, he only said, ' Me myself, one, two, three,' etc., and the 
consequence was that he only counted nine. He repeated this for some 
time, and getting tired of it, and calling in a slow way to find out the thief, 
they all got little twigs, and, forming themselves in a row, each one stuck 
a hole in the ground with his twig. After this was done, they took turns 
to count the holes, and at last really saw that all ten were still there. As 
to where the cheese went, they never could tell, and they lamented for 
weeks afterward over the lost piece of green cheese." 

"The Irishmen and the Watermelon. — Two Irishmen were walk- 
ing along one day, and they came across a wagon-load of watermelons. 
Neither one had ever seen a watermelon before, and they inquired of some 
negroes, who were working near by, what they were, and what they were 
good for. The negroes answered their questions very politely, and then, 
as it was their dinner hour, sat down in the shade to eat. The Irishmen 
concluded to buy a melon and see how they liked it. They went a little 
distance and cut the melon, but, taking pity on the poor negroes, decided 
to share it with them. ' Faith ! ' they said, ' guts is good enough for 
naygurs.' So they cut the heart out of the melon and gave it away, and 
ate the rind themselves." 

"The Irishmen and the Deer. — There seem to be several stories 
that might be placed under this title, all alike in recording the Irishman's 
non-success in the hunt, but varying widely in detail. They may be 
roughly classified into stories in which the Irishman shoots the wrong 
thing, as a cow or a mule, and those in which he simply fails to take any 
steps to secure the right thing when it goes by him. To the latter class 
belong the following : — 

"(1.) Some men went hunting, and they put an Irishman on the stand 
where the deer would pass, and went off in other directions. Pretty soon 
the deer passed directly by the stand, and the Irishman stood and looked 
at him. The others came in at noon, and they all asked the Irishman 
why he did not shoot the deer when it passed so near. The Irishman said, 
' Why, it was no use ; if he kept on as fast as he was going, he 'd kill him- 
self anyway.' 

" (2.) Once upon a time some Irishmen went out deer-hunting. As a 
rule, a deer will have a certain path along which he will run whenever he is 
chased. The first time he is chased he generally gets by, because no one 
knows his path, but the next time some one is apt to be on the watch in 



